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)R. eirey years Flem Fisher 


prelimi 
had "thundered. the questo 


"Why duh se an exra plate? 
For five years—ever since his 
daughter Wil ad saceeded et mothe 
fs a target forthe question —the gil ha 
iscen making the same answer: "Why. 
Mother anny dd, im cae somebody 
"Phe answer invariably served Pa Fisher 
as the sarong pont fora lngwinded 
Jrgument upon fis pet theme, the 
noting of waren "This me proved no 
tion, But for once Willa was not 
IRearing the familar points as her father 
Tumbled. ‘on. She was, recalling with 
Smazemene the ofhand ‘manner with 


thick she ad. that afternoon insite 
lan Marsh just to. drop an for supper 
Any time when he happened by, quite 28 
if they were accustomed to having folks 
drop in for meals; and she was wondering 
fearful 


‘what Pa would do if Allan ever 


F.." as his neighbors called him— 
was snaring in his wenden, he wae 
Certainly generous in his, proportions 
reat, prizzly-headed, red-faced walrus of 
‘man, his attitude toward all things was 
‘absolute and uncompromis 
There was nothing weak about old 
E's face though fe as the face of 
rit man. Even the nose #25 aggressive, 
being bu on the convex rather than the 
concave plan, being. in short, a Roman 
tose whith, like his stomach, went three 
e way to mect the world and 
“The double chin was 
not 2 flabby thing: ie was a solid bank of 
flesh that reinforced his decisions 
"To Willa, the third plate, which was 
never used, was the outward symbol of 
Pa singine “That same cid plate 
was the one thing upon which Willa was 
Bdamanc.Pethaps the od Greek manner 
Of feasting and gifting guests that she had 
read about in het ancient history in high> 
school days had made its impression upon. 
her.” Pethape she was simply faithful co 
the memory of her mother, the mother 
who had apologized to Willa for her father 
tothe vey end: "He's else, Wily but 
1's pood- heart 
‘Dreaming of Allan Marsh, Willa was 
only hazily conscious of Pa, though Pa’ 
‘voice was running its loudest needle. She 
was thinking of the dance on Saturday 
evening and of Fair Day on Monday, and 
was wondering whether Allan would 20 
alone, of whether— Eyes lowered, with 
a swift lifting of her heart, Willa visioned 
a starlt ride to the village, the buxey 
Jogaling alg, her shoulder jst brushing 


Abruptly Pa punctured the dream. ““E 
tall you, Det Monies quality” he thune 
dered, referring to the hecle Dutch belted 


heifer that he was entering in the Tom) 


Kins Coun ‘Seatdner's heifers 
marked ba patio hes thick 
fLinned and coarse.” Pas bushy eye- 
brows fairly bristled at her silence. TR 
deuce of a chance Beardners eal’s got to 
take ret over Moxie! he roared, working 
ime up. Eh, Willy? 

"No, mo, not a'chance, Pa,” she agreed 
hastily. 


ne following afemann, she was 
standing by the kitchen table stacking 
‘molasses cookies in the fat brown ctuck 
that she took pride in Keeping always full, 
3s hee mother had. Occasionally. abe 
paured to pare the scrim curtains 2¢ the 
indow ever 10 slightly and. peck out. 
‘The truth of it was, abe was looking for 
Allan Marsh, who "had fallen into: the 
tabi of gong. home 


at the 
5 red the day she had 
heard that a Comell man was coming t0 
teach agricultutein the village high school; 
that he had taken the ramshackle ok 
Eldridge place and. would stay on there 
summer thmes to carry out 
garth. eof ground be 
appened naturally enous! 
stopped once to beg a drink of water. It 
at Easy after tharto stop for othe drinks 


HAVING cau sith of him singing 
along in the distance, 

‘busy when he entered. He paused in the 
doorway as though he appreciated the 
icture? Willa, burlton slim, bovish lines, 
Free gold haie banded about her head im 
soit, braids after ‘3 boyish manner 
peculiarly her own, was wearing 2 blue 
fess that harmonized ‘with the 


The big. ulling up stakes. 
No, the melassercolred one over your 
lear, Thar’ i Cooking, what? ‘Do 
you ever go out?" he demanded abruptly. 

“Sometimes,” answered Willa vaguely. 
"Pa doesn't like" 

“"Hecquse I've an idea, You and I 
sight 
sali that moment, P took over the floor. 

fan I get ino my own house, youn 
fella?" he. bellowed in his usual eactul 
Fas, You're interfer’ with the 
from his ‘bull neck, Pa fombered im 
“Would you have me plowin’ out there 
all night, waitin’ for the dinner bell?” he 


. Amazed, 


roared at Will. “Diya koow i's ten 
minutes past the hour? You're Marsht™ 
he told. Allan contempruously, with the 
2ir of clearing up one job and turning to 
the next. He proceeded to cool himell 
its Bam of water over the sink ela 
to mater something about “folks with 
Deefangied farming notions.” 

‘Allan was moving diplomatically toward 
the door when Willt’s Pa turned. his 
attention to the table, “Willy, why 
aPyuh sce an cxira place?” came the time~ 
om queen, 


looked from Allan the able, 
that mate ame woner Chater ahs ad 
inherited, along with her mother's pa 
tience, 2 single streak of her father’s 
bullheaded determination, “The extra 
place's for Mr; Marsh, Ba said Will, 

e's staying for supper 

She never quite knew how she handled 
the moments that immediately followed 
her announcement. She had a blurred 
memory of Pa's stunned blankness, of 
Allan's hesitation, followed by his smooth 
acceptance of the situation, The she 
found that supper was progressing, an 
thar Allan had come to her rebar was 
playing fast and loose with Pa's prejudices 
Bgainst college upstarts,,“Cutworms, 
now,” Allan was saying, “what are your 
fexpetiences with them, ir?” 

Huh!” grunted Pa, “Not a cutworm 
in my tomatoes!” “Then he launched 
forth upon a long account of his victories 
‘over cutworms.» The young man, con 
scaling his own expert knowledge ‘eat 
deference itself. By the time they had 
reached the cake and preserve stage, Is 
‘Was appropriating Allan's casual remarks 
bout potsto bectles and other bury and 
tas transforming them ino discoveries of 

‘own. In high good humor wit 
self; he had perceived that he was brillant 
and that young Marsh: was impressed, 
i Wile Seatched Pa ‘arr Alan 
away, after supper, to inspect Del Moxie 

‘Wek the diber dene, rockin 
dusky back porch, Willa 
time. She watched Pa 
the stables, witnessed Allan's 
set,2 few minutes alone with 

“You'ee wonderfull” she 
softly, over the litte silence that had 
fallen’ when he dropped down on the 
steps close to her. “Pa is—" 

“He's a good old scout, the kind you 
have to sneak up on. I've an uncle like 
him, “If you want him to part his haie 
in the middle, you tell him he, ought 9 
wear it parted on the side." laughed 
Allan,” “But he's rough on, you" he 
added brusquely. «Tsay, Willa, shall 
‘We go to the dance Saturday?” 

Willa walked down the path with him, 
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he found Pa hanging ovr the ate 
tneling. and. apparenny graing at tet 
mmeon: i'm plana e dich the north 
frost Ral seeretow., Choe reread 
fave aka Pato Al wh at 
eA the ext momen it 
her as she mechanically made the rounds, 
locking up. Allan had left her palpitant, 
pie oo Sea oatecag eae as 
dhs he fed fen ove wth 
through "the pategee window oft 
department store on her last trip to Ithaca, 

Ae breakane she tacked Ba 
sina 
rok 

Pesci cup down “Wha” 

“hog mac emul Pah he 
Se fitty dlfaes® anewered Willa faintly. 
soc ior he groped, eaten aback 
gree, hre gt a 

hy he defended. 


‘need some money for a new 


“Nol vociferated Pa, with more than 
usual violence. “Ler me hear no more 
about dresses. No, I say!” He seruck 
the table a clattering blow with his fist. 

Willa sighed. She had never tried 
crying for things. It would no more have 
‘occurred to her to weep at this point than 
it would have occurred to her to lie at an 
catlier stage in the tue, “But somehow 
she found it impossible to stop thinking 
of the dress. Driving to the village, later 
in the morning, with the weekly crate of 
eggs, the dream persisted. 


WIHIEN_Juanica, the, ancient mal, 
and refused to” budge, Will scrambled 
fue wih moe han Re usual impatience 
Sand Yound pebbles. “You're juse as 2 
aout things. as Pa,” she said, dropping 
the pebbles into Juanita’s ear. Back in 
her Seat, Willa sled in spite of herself 
at. the "spectacle of. "Nita frantically 
Shaking her stubborn old head and moving 
on, forgetful of balkiness in the greater 
{rouble of pebbles in the ea, “Only, Pa 
‘would be standing there yet” she sighed 
From the crest of the hill with its view of 

h spies and a blue Cayuga 
tiniest IF T could chink of 
. like pebbles, co distract Pa's 


tention! 
Be would have co be somthing big” 
Avilla told herself a halfamie nearer the 

Suddenly 


lage. "Something like 
Grtndcldon fis; eos 
‘Sic ertod the laghter cables from the 
igorners of her eyes: At length the Fisher 
Wer came to the wurface ty. tightening 
The i That anon Friday. The 
danas was scheduled for Saturday evening 
fs Woke sean clearing sway the bres kfrt 
‘hings onthe morning following herr to 
fees eer Gee re 


ought her" to" the. kitchen window 
Wily! Heigh, Willy! Pa's vorcetmerged 

ES barn feng before Pa hinselt hove 
riopighty gesticulating. He was purple 
ihe he burst into the " 

ws. *Moxie's gone! 


ivchen with his 
he exploded. 


‘Cito gone! 

“NT cjaculaed Willa, 
“She sheenstolen,"hepanted. “Every 
finds fsked up ame ay unl. Tae 
the place over. And the fair just 
Bieardner's at the bortrm 


two,days off! 


arses Google ¢ 
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Allan was moving diplomatically toward the door when Willa’s pa 


ot hin he lackar_11 ae hi in 
Shaking his fee 
Willa watched her father wear himself 
out soming, oping on the 
jou ean’ jail Beardner without 
ol” abe ponte out resooably when 
ies sisted coics ona toe at 
Brea ERs Mone jou mane acy 
srhy don'e you offer a reward?” 


|A DROPPED into the nearestchairand 
sed his bandana on hs dripping fa 
‘ta rewardl™ he geome,” “The f 
Me? bus gon lor nua soil 
have the whole Reihborhood up in arms 
scouring the country.” OF courte Moxie 
ols Be worthy dls, wold 


“Worth fifty!” snorted Pa, Where's 


stints aga tli 
do you go about to offer a reward, Willy?” 
Pap ie faa 

Sat att ee ay 
Cet re ees 
seein tke! 
sea wt 
for anybody. It's a lonlene: trick! 
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turned his attention to the table. 


whispered Willa. 
T haven't earned i 
butter and poultry. 


“And it isn’t as though 
twice over with the 


te ee eM 
ae 


fee 
y way an unnecessary pre- 
‘f vacing the floor, was too 
shouts 
rough the 
se the customary 
iton-bound order about getting home erly. 
Winey Wil hl gt of he ot ad 
stepped, half shyly, from the stuffy war 
Toiwe onto the ardently waxed Boor of the 
tle hall, Allan stared ae her, Girls in 
orandie ‘and white net stared. All of 
‘Trumansburg—gathered there in chairs 
along. the wallr~stared 
Before intermission, was evident, even 
to Willa,chatshe was the bec of this ball. 
‘Jorsing homeward slaty in the early 


“Willy, why deh set am ex 


plate?" 


morning Willa's silken shoulder brushed 
Allan's serge one, even as she had dreamed 
it might, Ie was when they reached her 
gate and Allan put up his arms to lift her 
‘down, that he suddenly held her close and 
issed her. All the maidenly reserve and 
boyish shyness of Willa slipped from her, 
and all the woman in her that wanted to 
bbe loved stirred. Caught up in Allan's 
arms there in the moonlight, suddenly as 
esistles as wholly feminine a the toy 
inging gown she wore, Willa shamelessly 
ed her face. 

"You—you dear.” 
inadequately, humbly. 


Ae afterward, huddled on the top 
step of .W 


stammered Allan 
“You do—care.” 


straight, 
she faced the breathless Knowledge that 


23 


came the timeworn question 


she was going to matty Allan. Finally, 
she relaxed into vague, delicious dreams. 

“The wail of a whistle, as wavering and 
naubstanial a3 smoke era on far 
horizon, marked the passing of the early 
‘morning milk train beyond the ills. Willa 

red, and became conscious of a heavy 
p and of Pa looming up in the gray 
nest before her. She downed her. fret 
much back, and rose. 
ting up,” she a 
Pa stopped short, and 
that head nt ean her before, Tha 
you, Willy? Huh!” he grunted, mildly 
enough. “Better be gettin’ to bed. 
‘Thought I might ketch someone prowlin’ 
around the cattle, Guess it’s just’ Del 
Moxie they was after.” He stumped past 
her inta the house, muttering. 

But Willa, in her own room, sat down 
abruptly on the edge of the bed, and faced 
the granite fact that Pa mast be told. 
“How I could (Continued on poge 87) 
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Sneaking Up on Pa 
(Continued from page 23) 


have overlooked that! she said appalled. 
“Why, he—he'll just raise—hel! Te's no 
that he'd miss mz, except for the cooking, 

lla decided after sane consideration. 

's the cost of a wedding, putting up all 

Aad T won't marry Allan 

idham 


before I tell hit 

‘Ac breakfast, 2 new Willa, a still taper 
of a gitl tipped with fre, studied Pa. Pa 
ws elke bored seeing cs os 
al. Say, Pag sad, Wil canal, 

mgood 

"Huh? Od F. F- merely brush 
with his ‘bothering 


beetle his brows." 14 fork out ro | 


anyone if there was any chance of gettin 
Movie back before to-morrow.” 


ILLA tacled the breaks discs 
ficiently, as one who had a pur 
cover and Deysd breatfase dishes 
fave time if omit church, 
herself. But she had rapsed to dreamy 
Aotsing by she cme Alam nerd 
“One T“wam'e expecting. you-40 
rman she murmused, all 
The dither you ee, chey 
SSren'e done.” Allan came and stoed over 
rer, and laughingly beld out 
thedish rome. "She gave tt 
She allowed him to pl her down toa scat 
on she chen sl bes 


jeate! You just don’t know P: 
Allan are some things about him, 
+. ed can’t explain, but I've a kind of 
plan. There, you've made me forget 
‘about che plan!” she exclaimed, startin 
up to look at the dock. "And now I’ 
ineverhave time before dinner. Oh, dear!” 
“If its a question of sneaking up on 
the old gent,” he grinned, "I'm experi- 
know.” 


‘enced, you 
Noy it's noe that,” she replied vaguely, 
Listen, Allan, you'd better 
before he finds’ you here. And 1" 
to be away this afternoon. But 
should happen wan me 
‘ered cbyly, “Vit slip away this evening 


bss ‘ving as ede so spur ila 
co to do the thing she wan contcmplati 
SSioas Att Decrsoce har a sel 
Ba ac eer na ad 0 
fur a cold eye on the sight of Pa refusing 
{warm apple pe with cheese at dinner that 

rat “Tebeaihy Pa warbelgerene Be 
ivcastartdioe ieetrntes 
times that he grew quit, patherc child: 
Tike, submited wo hororater botes and 
‘mustard plasters. 

With dinner’ past, Willa, looking for 
her sun hat ia" the. all Clothes. pres, 
aught sight of Pain the darkened parlor. 
‘The Fisher patlor was kept for weddings 


and funeral 10, be found siting, thee 
argued 3 ‘morbidity. "What's 
ie mace Pal” ‘Willa demande 


Before 
you have a fire 
send for this book . 


'UPPOSE, your office burns tonight. 

How many priceless papers would 
be lost? Can you afford to take this 
risk this year when even a trivial loss 
may wreck a business? 


TYPE Breall Flog Cabinet She only 
ates cabinet with an edditbeal nag of rok 
Asbestos. 


A steel file is good, for steel can't burn. But 
‘you know that steel conducts heat. 


‘The Asbestos lining in this famous "'Y and E”” 
file acts just like the Asbestos curtain at the 
theater. Two walls of steel, with an intervening 
air space, complete the protection. 


A copy of the book is yours for the asking. 
Write for it on your business letterhead. 


YA RWRANAS FRBE, Mre.@. 


System Service, Bqnipment and Supotion 
‘Pig Su Pal St, ROCHESTER, WY. 
Branches, Agents or Deatre inal principal ction 
‘In Canada: The Ole Sposa) MIE Ce, Lia, Newmarhnt, Ot, 


FIRE Ce WALL 


FILING CABINETS 


steel plus asbestos 
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Aotente 


Good Varnish Both Enhances 


and 


Preserves the Home Beautiful 


Better homes make better citizens. As appreci 
of the finer things of life, the more sordid imp. 
less and less a factor in determining human action. 


Since 1858 Berry Brothers varnish products have been im- 
portant essentials in the beautification of the home. Today 
the great civic edifice, the industrial plant, the palatial resi- 
dence and the modest cottage alike employ them, for they 
hhave proven their supreme worth through years of service. 


‘There is a Berry Brothers product for every varnish need. 
Liquid Graniteisthe famous durable water-proof floor-varnish, 
Berrycraft, the wonder-working stain finish for furniture and 
interior woodwork. Luxeberry White Enamel, beautiful in 
tone, lasting and artistic. Automabile Caler Varnish to renew 
the car. And scores of others—at your dealers. 


RE BROTH 
Worlds Largest Mekere 
nishes and Paint Specialties" 


Detrit, Michigan ‘Walerville, Ontarie 


Teed Wintel. 


wk eon ee mot cn nt 
sense sne ath ts en sc 

ch, Pei “hats sey conmen ne tskenee a 
cSepanserrstenry ohm mracraat 
appt pal 
chaiteones 


Willa studied the huge inert figure; an 
expression of something like guilt croseed 
ther face, and she spoke impulsively, 

ats eral, 
Rep a tis eee Ed 
ft a oe ba 
Bet wen ee Soion 

Pa, sunk in isimism too deep for 
wey tek tebe. 3 

yy ah 
Bee Ra sg ie ce eed 
their neighbor, Beardner. He was a 
smug, tight-faced little widower. She 
ae, cnr tne, ciore tie 
his buggy, he hailed her to-day with tune 

“Well, guess there’s not mu vance,” 
he chuckled. 
seek Wares Sato reals pe 
peed iy are oe bers 
From being her father’s enemy, she felt 
Fn beg oe oe 

Pee ne aa 
aor ie ote ae Hh dete 
as losing the prize—for Pa. He's only 
ste, th eee Fy Hee only 
Gating hee eso, 
wd ory Sindy fae Ne 
=e 

Willa stopped dead in the road. 

Ml pope dad in shred 
aaah heon ago tT 
{ii taal dates 


LAN, putteringin the garden, sighted. 
her coming down the road, hallooed, 
and swung off exuberanely to meet he 
‘he dead seriousnen of het eyes, the cool 
contained grip on things that tighten 
shed Allan back, “Liste, Allan, 
you've got to help me, je 
They sat down on the stepe and, Willa 
began at ginning, ex 
plained that her father was “close,” told 
Allan how she had wanted the dress for 
the dance, and how Juanita and the 
pebbles had given her the idea, “I 
wanted something to distract Pa's at- 
on,” she said. 
‘ou stole Moxie!” Allan stared. 
‘Yes, I waited uncil past midnight so 
the roads would be clear, and then I led 
Moxie down the Taughannock Falls road.” 
“TB ghac’s a clean fie ms!” 


wwith frmbouses. Thad to hi 
there away from the road, so I took her 
down the side of the cif. “That was the 
owt pare mat pech dark. But, 
remembered litte m atch right 
nde ec chat dean show from the 
top. ‘There's spring there, too, Tstaked 
Moxie out there and lefe here” 

"Good lord!” muttered Ailan involun- 


tary. 

"He worked,” continued, Willa with 
lil seminacent ale 7 power aa 
anything work the way that did. I got 
Pato offer the reward afterward, partly 
t0 keep him busy and partly to lend up 
{0 the question of money naturally, 
‘wichout arousing his suspicions, 

“And then =... after ast night 


| wills calmness ‘broke and she faltered 


for the first time—"'I wasn’t sure I wanted 
to sneak her back, You see... I had 
another idea. I—I wanted a trousseau 
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and pretty things, like other girls: And | pomp 
Thasved 4 could carn some money for 
tiysell Pa wouldn'e hold out agua 
so hatd. "Then I thoughe of ‘bringing 
Moxie back in broad daylight as though 
Ta found her, and claiming the reward 
I started our thie afternoon, But T just 
cant Allan,” abe admiecd -tearflly 
Pa may be close, but i's ‘a nasty, 
soeaking ick fora ie to 
ute Willa, dear? sad Allan, gather- 
ing ber into arms. “Listens deat, 
dente cry. Jo lave 6 90 eee TM pet 
the blooming heifer and bring her back 
git dead uct and ot 3 Sout ene 
You'll have to be careful” she wept, 
“Yeo: yes, Til wait unall every ad 
bbusybody'in'Tomphins Couney’s i bed 


snoring. 
“Tl have to w-watch Pa," sniffed 
He h-haunts the cattle pasture.” 
Billy,” spoke Allan solemnly. som 
minutes later, when the gureling’ sounds 
against his shoulder had ceased, "you're a 
corker!, When are you going to ma 


2 a looming trousseau!” ss . 
[iticatingrenst:| “Yonder Lies the World” 


Willa summoned courage t0 tell Pa of 


Fifty-seven years ago, in a frame building * 
in Chicago, Rap MCNatty & Company 
made its first map plate and published its first 
map. That same year, hundreds of children 
studied from that map, gaining their first 
glimpse of the then known world. 


her engagement. She had picked her time. 
Oia F- Fe who, after the frst amazement, 
ha Del Masi's tweppenrance 
ilosophically, attributing its porha 
Bivine Providence’s very natural char. 
ening of Fishers over’ Beardners, was 
Rngenng. Del Moxie's blue ribbon, and 
chordling over the memory of Beardner’s 


face. at tight of Moxic’'s appearance on Maps that 
theta ponds. Vavarbakienormsl, | Make Traveling Last year, Ranp MCNatty & Company 
as oud 5s a fat, boasting schoolboy. Easier published more than ten million maps—maps 


“Pa,” interrupted Willa, speaking all 
at once to have it over, “i am going to 
marry Allan Marsh.” (No pause for Pa 
to pounce on that.) “I know weddings 
cost alot. [know you don’e like to spend 
money.” (Pa's setond chin settled; his 
eyebrows bristled.) Pa, we can have a 
cheap wedding—just a few people in— 
just enough to calli a wedding” 

“Stopl™ bellowed Pa, knocking over 

chair. ““A cheap weddin’ ch? "Chea 

nothin"! Who saye I don't spend mon 

iy heck, if you're martyin’ Allan Marsh, 
‘you'll marry him right of you'll not marry 
him ae all, "Let me hear no more of cheap 

reddin’s!” he thundered, shaking his st 
in her face. "You'll ask in the county, 
and you'l feed erm the bet” 


not only for all schools and colleges, but for 
that greater school, the Peoples’ University, 
known as The Business World. 


‘The growth of Map Headquarters has 
been coincident with the growth of the nation. 
Year after year it has pushed ahead, increas- 
ing the scope and usefulness of its service, 
a pioneer in creating new uses for maps and 
new maps for new uses. 


‘Thus it has come about that this organiz: 
tion is today the world’s largest manufacturer 
of maps and map systems—nationally and 


FRE rg pr arene ah internationally known for the accuracy and 
ghee of ber mother. “I've been wrong | gx ict dependability of all of its products. 
Stout him all these years. You were | Megs seit fe 


| 
| 


before me, Ma. He's not stingy. “Yonder Lies the World”. For nearly 


ftingy: | Ficess nae ae 

ange i eos three generations RanpD MCNatty & 

"Yes, yes, Pa,” she|  sarmesi'tiessisuse. COMPANY has helped to visualize the world’s 

soothed hi aveatealwedding” | Su'ectia"feyuwei progress, romance, and boundaries to mil- 
Stk ocaued whee Tie warsn | wma. Hons of people, 


seueeen rae ee ee 
ea ee Rat 
Pgs Ges teeata ding des! RAND MSNAULY & GOMPANY 
ghee 

ed sah) i a Map Headquarters 

7 Won't havea weddin’ dress’ | $36. CLaax Srazer, Cuicao 42 E. 22xp Sraxer, New Yous 
Phraed have oe Ley Paes if oo 
Faterseet a owe Write for circular describing 
uae oat so ee prrittedt ad RAND MSNALLY BLACK AND WHITE MILEAGE MAPS 
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Witta was to find that she had not yet 
plumbed the depths of Pa’s contrariness. 
Yas an the day of thee return to, the 
for Willa and Allan had not found ie in 

thei hearts to abandon Pa. 
moned to supper, caught 
i rom forge of habit began 


ily, why d'yuh see. an 
fxtra—" AC that moment, fell 
Spon Allan. He eripped, gathered him 


self up, and unabashed, he plunged again 
with an inconsistency magnificent to see, 
“Willy, why don't yuh set an extra plate? 
If Allan's joined the family permanent—* 


